252                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
December 15.
I BEG AN to laugh before I was out of the wood, and had scarcely written the above paragraph before I broke down completely. Since then I have had smart feverish fits, and though they seem to be better, am most distressingly weak. How my packing is to be achieved under the circumstances seems to me a hard nut to crack.
In spite of our ailments we have not been without visitors ; indeed, we have been quite 'a home for the homeless' in times of difficulty,
The C------s had to send away their little boy
on account of the illness of a visitor, so Fanny invited him to come here ; and I wish you could have seen his arrival. It was a very wet day, and quite a procession became apparent, advancing through the rain ; two men were carrying a sort of palanquin contrived out of the child's box, and an erection of sugar-canes. Within this cage (which had no roof) sat the little boy, wrapped in his mother's waterproof; and his native nurse walked beside him and held up an umbrella over his head. It was most regal, and very funny. He is a nice little fellow, very good and quiet, and strangely enough, he is absolutely the first child that has ever stayed in Lou's house.
The next additions to our household were the
F------s, mother and daughter.   They have taken
a cottage not very far from here, which has no